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But hce is dround} and thcfc arc diuels; Ode¬ 
fend me. 

Ste. Fourc legges and two voyces; a moft delicate 
Monfter: his forward voyce now is to fpeakfc well of 
: his friendjhis backward voice.is to vccer foule fpccches, 
and to detract : if all the wine in my bottle will recoucr 
! himi, I will helpe bis Ague t Come: Amen, 1 will 
poure fome in thy othet mouth. 

TrL Stephana* 

Ste* Doth thy other mouth call me ? Mercj^mercy: 
This is a diucll, and no Monfter: I will leauc him, I 
haue no long Spoonc. 

Tri. Stephana ; if thou bccR Stephana, touch me, and 
fpeakc to me; for I am Tritictslo } be not afeard, thy 
good friend Trincnlo. 

Ste, If thou bee’ll Trincnlo'. come footth: Tie pull 
thee by the leffer leggcs: if any be Trincnlo s leggcs, 
thefe are they: Thou art very Trincnlo indeedc : how 
cam’ft thou to be the fiege of this Moone-calfe? Can 
he vent Trincnlo s ? 

Tri. X tooke him to be kil’d with a thunder-ftrok;but 
art thou not dround Stiphano: I hope now chou art 
notdround: IstheStormeouer-blownef I hid mec 
vndcr the dead Moone-Calfcs Gaberdine, forfeare of 
the Stormc : And art thou liuing Stephana ? O Stephana, 
two Heapolilanes fcap’d ? 

Ste, Trethec doc not turne me about, myftomacke 
is not conftant. 

Cal. Thefe be fine things,and if they be not fprights: 
that’s a braueGod, and bcares Cclcftfall liquor j ' 1 will 
kneelerohim. 

Ste, How did’ft thou fcape? 

I How cam’ft thou hither ? 

Sweare by this Bottle how thou cam’ft hither: I efcap’d 
vpon a But of Sackc, which the Saylors heaued o’re- 
boord, by this Bottle which I made of the bitke of 
; a Tree, with miue owne hands, fincel was cart a’- 
/hore. 

Cal. riefweare vpon that Bottle, to-be thy true fob- 
ieft, for the liquor is not earthly. t 

St. Hecre: fwearc then how thou efcap’dft, 

Tri. Sworn afhorc (man) like a Ducke : I can fwim 
like a Ducke i’le be fworne. 

Sre, Hefte, kifle the Booke. 

, Though thoucanftfwim like a Ducke, thou art made 
like a Goofe, 

Tri, O Stephana, ha’ft any mo re of this ? 

Ste. The whole But (man) my Cellar is in a rocke 
by th'fca-fide, where my Wine is hid : 

How now Moone-Calfe,how do’s thine Ague ? 

Cal, Ha’ft thou not dropt from heauen ? 

Ste, Out o’thMoonc I doe allure thee. I was the 
Man ith’ Moone.when time was. 

Cal. Ihauefeenc thee in her: and I doe adore thee: 
My Miftris fhew’d me thee,and thy Dog.and thy Bufh. 

Ste, Come, fwcare to that: kifle the Booke: I will 
furnifh it anon with new Contents ■: Sweare. 

Tri. By this good light, this is a very fhallow Mon- 
ftcr: I afeard of him ? a very weake Monfter: 

The Man ith’ Moone ? 

A moft poore creadulous Monfter: 

Well drawneMonfter, in good {both. 

Cat. - He ftiew thee euery fertill ynch ’oth Ifland: and 
I will kifle thy foote; I prethccbc my god. 

Tri. By this light, a moft perfidious, and drunken 
Monfter, when’s god’s a fleepe he’ll rob his Bottle, 


Cat. lie klffe thy foot.lle fwearc my felfe thy Subieft' 

Ste. Come on then : downs and fweare, 

Tri, I {hall laugh my felfe to death at this puppi-h Ci , 
ded Monfter: amoftfeuruie Monfter : I could findein ^ 
my heart to beate him. 

Ste. Come, kifle. 

Tri. But that the poore Monfter’s in drinke: 

An abhominable Monfter. 

Cal. Tie fliew thee the beft Springs: Fie pluckethte 
Berries: Tie filh for thee; and get thee wood enough, - 
A plague vpon the Tyrant that Iferue; 

1‘le bcarc him no more Scickes, but follow thee, thou 
wondrous man. 

Tri. A moft rcdkulous Monfter, to make a wonder of 
a poore drunkard. 

Cal. I’prethee let me bring thee where Crabs grow 
and I with my long nayles will digge thee pig-nutj! 
fhow thee a laycs neft, and inftruftthee how to fnarc 
the nimble Marmazet: l’le bring thee to cluftring 
Philbim, and fometimes Tie get thee young Scamcls f 
from the Rocke ■ Wilt thou goc with me l 

Ste , Ipve’thee now lead the way'without any mote ; 
talking. Trincnlo, the King, and all our company elfc 
being dround, wee will inherit here: Here; bearc niy 
Bottie .* Fellow Trincnlo • we’ll fill him by and by a- 
gaine. 

Caliban Sings drttnkenly. 

Farewell Mafter j farewell, farewell, 

Tri, A howling Monfter: a drunken Monfter. 

Cal. Mo more dams Vie make for fifio, 

Nor fetch in firing, at requiring. 

Nor [crape trexcberjng, nor wajh di[k, 

"Bat* ban C aca hban 

Has a new Mafter, get a new Man. 

Frcedome,high-day Jugh-day frccdome,frcedomehigh' 
day, freed ome. 

Ste. O braucMonfter; lead the way. Sxem, 


Jcius T ertius. Scma Trim a. 


Enter Ferdinand {bearing a Leg*') 

Fer\ There be foroc Spores are painfully their labor 
Delight in them fet off :Some kindes ofbafenefie 
Are nobly vndergon * and moft poore matters 
Pome to rich ends,’ this my meane Taske 
Would be as beany to mc 3 as odious, but 
The Miftris which Ifcrue, quickens whafs dead* 

And makes my hbours.pleafijrcs: O She is 
Ten times more gernle, then her Fathers crabbed} 
And he’s compos’d of hadhneffe. I mu ft rerooue 
Some thoufandsof thefe Logs* and pile them vp, 

Vpon afore iniunftion * my fweec Miftris 

Wecpes when foe fees me worke 3 &faics,fuch bafenes 

Had neuer like Executor - I forget; 

But thefe fwcet thoughts^doe cuen refrefii my labour^ 
Moft bufte left, when I doc it. Enter 'Miranda 

Alas, now pray you andProfycrth 

Workc not fo hard 1 1 would the lightning had 
B urnt vp thofe Logs that you arc cnioynd to pile * 

Pray fet it downe, and reftyon: when this burnes 
T will weepe for hauing wearied you: my Father 
Is hard at ftudy; pray now reft your felfe, 
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, He e*»fafcft«fthefe three boures. 

per, O moft deerc Miftris. 

TheSun will fet before I flialldifcbarge 
What I rnuft ftriuc to do. 

Mir. Ifyou’LfitdowrtC 

Ilcbeireyour Logges the while: pray giue me that, 
lie carry it to the pile. 

Ter. No precious Creature, 

I had rather crackcmy finewes, breakemy backe, 

Then you fhould fuchdi {honor vndergoe. 

While I fit lazy by. 

Mtr. It would become me 

As well as it do’s you; and l fhould do it 
With muchmorc eafe : for my good will is to it, 

! And yours it is againft. 

fro, Poore wormc ibou artinfcvtcd. 

This vifitacion foewes it. 

CMir. You lookc wearily. 

Fcr. No.noblc Miftris, ’cisfrefh morning with me 
When you arc by at ni ght: 1 do bcfeech you 
Checfely, that I might le t it in my prayers. 

What is your name? 

Mir. Miranda, O my Father, 

I hauebroke your heft to lay ib, 

Fcr. Admir’d Miranda, 

Indeedc the top of Admiration, worth 
What’s dccreft to the world: full many a Lady 
I haue cy’d with beft regard, and many a time 
Th’harmony of their tongues, hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent care: for feuerall vertuc* 
Hauel lik’d feuerall women, ncuer any 
With fo full foule, but fome defeift in her 
| Did quarrell with thcnobleft grace ftieow’d, 

And putitto thefoilc. ButyoUjO you, 

Soperfeift, and fo peetlefle, are created 
Ofeuerie Creatures beft. 

Mi*. I do not know 

One ofmy fexe; no womans face remembe*, 

Sauc from my glafle, mine owne: Not haue I feene 
More that 1 may call men, then you good friend. 

And my deerc Father: how features arc abroad 
I amskiliefle of; but by my modcflie 
(The iewcll in my dower) I w'ould notwifli 
Any Companion in the world but you: 

Nor can imagination forme a (hape 
Befides your felfe, to like of: but I prattle 
Somethingtoo wildely, and my Fathetspreccpts 
I therein do forget. 

Fer* 1 am, in my condition 
A Prince (Miranda) I dothiukc a King 
(I would not fo) and would no more endure 
i This wodden fiauerie, then to fuftcr 
The flefo-flie blow my mouth : heave my foule fpeake, 
The verie tnftant thatlfawyou, did 
My heartflie to your ferurce, there refides. 

1 To make me (lane to it, and for your fake 
Am I this patient Logge-man. 

(Mir. Do you loue mch 

Fer. O heauen; O earth,beare witnes to this found, 
And crowne what 1 profefle with kindeeucnc 
If I fpeakc true : ifhollowly, inuetc 
VVhatbeftis boadedme, toraifehiefe: I, 

Beyond all limit of what clfe i’th world 
Do loue, prize, honor you. 

Mir. I am a foole 
To weepe at what 1 am glad of. 


Pro. Fairc encounter 

Of two moft tare afifeftions: heauen* raine grace 
On that which breeds betweene ’em. 

Fw. Wherefore weepe you ? 

^Mir. Armine vnworthineffe, that dare not offer 
What I defire to giuc; and much leffe take 
What I fiiall die to want: But this is trifling. 

And all the more it feekes to hide it felfe. 

The bigger bulke it ftewes. Hence bafhfull cunning. 
And prompt me plaine and holy innocence. 

I am your wife,ifyou will marrieme; 

Ifnot, lie die your maid : to be your fellow 
You may denie me, but lie be yourferuant 
Whctberyou will orno, 

Fer. My Miftris (deereS) 

And I thus humble ettcr. 

Mir. My husband then ? 

Fer. I, with a heart as willing 
As bondage ere of frcedome rheere’striy hand. 

Mr. And mine, with my heart inland now farewel 
Till halfc an home lienee, 

Fer. Athoufand,thoufand. Sxemt. 

Pro. So glad of this as they I cannot be, 
Whoarefurpriz’d with all; but my reioycing 
At nothing can be more: lie to my booke. 

For yet ere fupper time, muft I performe 

Much bufineffe appertaining. Exit. 



* 


ScwnaSecmda . 


Enter CahFm y Stephan*^ mi Trine# fa* 

Sts* Tell not me, wlicn the But is out wc will drinke 
warerj not a drop before; therefore beare vp, & boord 
enT Servant Monfter, drinke to me. 

Trin m Scruant Monfter? the folly of this Hand, they 
fay there’s but fiue vpon this I fie 5. we are three of them, 
iftb other two be brain'd like vs, the State totiers, 

Sts* Drinke feruaut Monfter w f henIbid chec, thy 
eies are almoft fbt in thy head. ^ 

Trin* W^iieieihoijld they bee fet elfc ? lice were a 
brauc Monfter indeede if they were fet in his taile* 

Ste* My man-Monfter hath drown’d his tongue in 
fa eke; for my parr the Sea cannot drownemee, I fwam 
ere I could recouer the fhore, ftuc and thirtie Leagues 
off and oti* by this light thou ftialt bee my Lieutenant 
Monfter, or my Standard- 
Trin. Your Lieutenant ifyou lift,hee s no ftandard, 
Sts, VVeelnotrun Monfvcur Monfter, 

Trm t Nor go neither: but youi Iie likf dogs, and yet 
fay nothing neither. 

Ste. Moone-ca!fe 3 fpeak once in thy |ife, if thou beeft 
a good Moone-calfe. 

How docs thy honour? Let me licke thy fhooc: 
lie not ferue him, he is not valiant* 

Trin* Thou lieft moft ignorant Monfter, I am in cafe 
toiuftlcaConftablc; why, thou deboflVd Fifh thou^ 
was there euer man a Coward, that imh drunk fo much 
Sackc as I to day? wilt thou tel! a monftrous lie, being 
but halfc a Fifh ,and halfe a Monfter ? 

fof, Loc a how he mockes me, wilt thou let him my 



















































































